T 


3 9088 00987 0940 


eee 


The Cimberdoodle. 


VoL. 1 1910 No. 1 


"THE Timberdoodle is the official organ of the pro- 

ceedings of the midnight smoker session of the 
Gander Section of the Maine Ornithological Society. 
It will be published from time to time as accumulated 
manuscript will warrant., All manuscript submitted 
must first have been presented before the Gander Sec- 
tion for their approval. All articles submitted must 
be strictly anonymous. Copies may be obtained gratis 
from any of the Ganders who were present. 


REMINISCENCES OF DR. ALLEN. 


(Scene:—Dr. Joel Asaph Allen sitting by his door looking into his 
study fire at 10 P. M. and reflecting.) 


Dr. Joel Asaph Allen was sitting by his door, 

Thinking of New England books he had reviewed 
of yore. 

“If there was anything I liked, thought he, 

It was to get a crack 

At the young Maine Ornithologists 

Who did not dare hit back. 
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I was born in a Bay State town 
And Springfield was its name; 
About all the New England birds 
Full knowledge I do claim; 

I remember all the records 

From Connecticut to Maine. 


Many Pine State books were written, 
And The Auk reviewed them all, 

And to many a young writer 

We gave a heavy fall. 

Among the first came Everett Smith 

And Brewster wrote a line, 

Saying he was “almost an Ornithologist,” 
So I squelched him for all time. 


With later years came Walter Rich’s 
Feathered Game of The Northeast, 

1 heard the book was coming 

And got ready for a feast. 

He was a gay young sportsman 

And an artist of great fame; 

The Portland people said he knew 
About all feathered game. 


He said the Heath Hen might exist 

In some Long Island bog, 

So I took my pen and made him feel 
Like a Timberdoodle dog. 

Reggie Howe had been in Maine some 
So I turned and took a crack 

At his Birds of Massachusetts, 

And put him on the rack. 
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The last of all came Ora Knight 
With his book, Birds of Maine. 
He scorned our Great Committee 
So I swat with might and main. 
He said Gyrfalcons were alike, 
Holboell’s Redpoll a myth, 

And other things I know are true, 
But they fairly made me writhe. 


His provincial colloquialities 

Were in there just for fun, 

But with them as a weapon 

I put him on the run. 

He omitted several records published 
Since his own work was in type, 

But then, he oughter waited, 

So I soaked him as was right. 


I called his book provincial 

And not really up to date; 

I surely went out of my way, 

To chalk him off the slate. 

Even now I fear his notions may 
Prevail as time goes by. 

I hope I may not live to see 
Such doctrines proved on high. - 


I hear that Arthur Norton 
Has planned another work, 
A Maine Bird Bibliography, 


But Ill smite him with a smirk.” 
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Thus thought Dr. Joel Asaph Allen, 
With many a mental gawk, 
At the numerous Maine book reviews 


He’d printed in The Auk. 


After listening to the above anonymous communi- 
cation which was read by a brother Gander the session 
gave its attention toa “Prehistoric Vegetable Ball” 
which was found in a field formerly occupied as a 
circus site. After a very spirited discussion it was 
unamimously decided that “Bwana Tumbo” must have 


left it there on his return from elephant hunting in 
Africa. 

The session adjourned to the lecture room and 
viewed an interesting lantern slide showing a brother 
Gander in full regimentals having a discussion with 
his Jewish ‘Uncle’ over a disputed ‘expense account’, 
accompanied by a very humorous verse which is not 
printed on account of its being too personal. 


Session adjourned in due form sine die. 
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Yo have doubtless received a copy of The Tim- 

berdoodle, Vol. 1, No. 1. The publisher des- 
ires to state that it was printed in a spirit of fun, 
and no intention existed to hurt the feelings of any- 
body concerned. The publisher wishes to have it 
expressly understood that no foundation exists for 
taking any of the statements made at allseriously. 
The names of the parties and of the society used 
were inserted without their knowledge or consent. 

In justice to the Maine Ornithological Society 
the publisher wishes to have it especially impressed 
upon everybody that neither the Society nor any 
section thereof knew or know anything regarding 
The Timberdoodle nor have they anything to do 
with the publication of it. The publisher also 
wishes to state that he does not know that The 
Timberdoodle has the approval of any member of 
the Maine Ornithological Society. In fact as far 
as he is informed it HAS NOT. 

The Timberdoodle was published in the spirit 
of fun and mischief and intended as a harmless joke 
without any foundation or authorization, so far as 
the participation of the alleged actors are concerned 
and it is to be supposed that nearly all who have 
received it would have seen that it was mere canard. 

As it appears to have been taken seriously by 
those receiving it you are requested to immediately 
destroy all copies of No. lin your possession, and 
to try and regard it asif it had not been seen by you. 

With the sincere apologies of 
The Publisher. 
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